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For the Youth’s Companion. 
MYSTERIOUS FOOTSTEPS; 
OR, THE LONESOME WATCH, 

BY AUGUSTA MOORE. 

My Dear Cutpren :—If the editors 
please, I should like to tell you an adven- 
ture which befell me when I was out on one 
of the wide prairies of the West, teaching 
dear children like yourselves—for, no doubt 
you are “dear” to your parents and your 
friends; and dear bargains, too, some of 


vr boarded in the house of ‘the parents of 
three of my scholars. Their names were 
Amelia, Lucy, and Cornelia ; and they had 
a baby sister named Emily, They were 
bright, sweet, admirable girls. 1 loved 
them, and think they loved me. 

Oar school-house was a mile away over 
the prairie, and in wet and muddy weather 
we had a serious time of it; I do assure you, 
getting there in the morning, and back 
again at night. Sometimes the farm wagon 
was harnessed for our benefit, and we were 
driven through the storm to the school-house 
grove. We always had something of a 
trolic upon these occasions. There were no 
seats in the wagon; but clean hay was 
thrown in, and into that we jumped, and 
seated ourselves close together, under cover 
of a great old-fashioned cloak and a huge 
umbrella. 

We were sure to talk, laugh, and sing, in 
such a style as might well have terrified 
the beasts which drew us, but it ‘never 
seemed to. 

One evening we found on reaching home 
that a large drove of hogs, which in con- 
sideration of the “school ma’am’s” nerves 
had been “sold on foot,” (as the western 
farmers term it, when they sell their swine 
alive,) had returned to be shot at home.— 
They were so very fat that they had found 
it impossible to travel far. 

This was dire news to “ the school ma’am.” 
The herd of fated creatures was crowded 
together back of the house, and there they 
grunted and squealed the live long night— 
their last night of life. Next day they 
were all to be shot, for that is the manner 
in which the western farmers kill their hogs. 


guard, was to be absent 
all night. .«I told him 
no,” said Mr. May, thus 
proving himself capable of 
falsehood—« for I thought 
it best to make him think 
there would be a man in 
the house.” 

“Well! whatelseshould 
he think ?” said the school 
ma’am, “ you are to stay, 
are you not ?” 

“No—I can’t—I ex- 
pect my ,wife’s mother, 
and must go home to wel- 
come her. Do you think, 
Mrs. , that you would 
have nerve enough to re- 
fuse to show where the 
gold is, were the house to 
be broken into to-night ?” 

“I think I should,” 
said the farmer’s wife, 
sturdily. 

“ We cannot shut that 
back door,” said Amelia, 
in an anxions tone. “ We 
are very much exposed, 
Mr. May—I don’t think 
you ought to go—you told father that you| 
would remain all night.” | 

But it was vain to talk to him. Go he) 
would. 

“ T’ll fasten up that door so that no one 
can enter,” he said; “I> presume it was! 
known all over the prairie ‘that your father, 
brought home that gold.” 





dren—you see I don’t like to say “I” and| 
“me” all the while, so I call myself by the) 


school ma’am.” 
ma’am could endure to listen no longer.—| 
She abruptly left the room. 


said to Mrs. 
you think about Mr. May’s notions ; but as| 
for me I am determined not to stay in this| 
house without a man to protect us, if there} 
is one to be had on the prairie.” 


“What will you do?” inquired Mrs. 








When morning came, ‘the school ma’am,” 
hardly stopping to swallow her breakfast, 
hurried away to school. She did not return 
that night. The next eve word reached her 








, suddenly awaking to a sense of all 
that so agitated her boarder. 

“Tf you will let the girl go with me, I 
| will go to some of the neighbors’ and get a 


that all was over, and the departed swine | hired man, or get some man. If you don’t 
on their way to Chicago. She then went | wish her to go with me, I will go alone, for 
home. [here I will not remain. I feel certain that 





made haste back to the family that were in 
fidgets in consequence of our story. 

There was. nothing for us now but to. sit 
up and wait with our eyes open, for our ex- 
pected. visitors. _ 


We sent the servant and the girls off to 


bed, and Mrs. and the school ma’am 





Yes; there they are 
again—directly under the 
window! “ Qh ! why had 
I not thought to go out 
and try to look through 
the curtains? What if 
there should be a hole in 
any of them ?” 

The thought was hor- 
ror. ‘“ But I'll fight while 
I have life, if they come 
in,” she thought, growing 
strong in sheer despera- 
tion. Presently the steps 
receded from the win- 
dow. 

The excited woman 
rushed into the bed-room, 
and catching Mrs. 
by the arm, shook her 





awake. 
«“ Wake! wake!” she 
whispered, hurriedly.— 


“They have been trying 
to look in at the sitting- 
room window, and are 
gone. They will try this 
one in a minute.” 

Mrs. started up in 
bed. Sure enough, the next moment the 
same slow and careful stepping that had 
before been heard came under the bed-room 
window. 

“The two women were in a ‘state border- 
ing upon distraction. They knew that it 
was perfectly easy to enter the house—that 








commenced operations. We blockaded that'their oaly chance of safety lay in the fears 





enter without ing a tr dous racket 
was made a simple impossibility. We cur- 


name I used there to go by, namely, “The tained closely all the windows of the sitting-| 


into it, in which Mr. and Mrs. slept ; 
we built up a blazing fire; lighted lamps 





and a heavy pair of tongs, all near, ready 
for instant use. In honest truth we were 
determined to fight to the death whoover 
should attempt unlawful entrance to our 
habitation. 

The hours passed on, and at twelve 
o’clock both the courage and the apprehen- 
sions of Mrs, began to be overcome by 
sleep. 

“ T don’t think any one will come. Let 
us go to bed,” she said. 





The school ma’am—that means me, chil-'unclosed back door in such fashion that to of whoever it was that was prowling thus 


about their dwelling, and who it was, how 
\could they refrain from suspecting ? 
But the light, if it did not betray them 


Well, then, the school/room, and of the small bed-room opening | by means of some flaw in the curtains, 


|would probably surprise and bewilder the 
visitor, and deter him from entering lest he 


When the evening’s work was over, she and candles ; and then sat down with the! might be captured. He could not know 
; “I don’t know what) long iron oven shovel, a huge butcher-knife,|that none but the defenceless women and 


children were there. He would naturally 
imagine, seeing so much light at that time 
of night, that some unexpected circumstance 
had taken place. 

Perhaps some one had been taken sick, 
and tho doctor might be thére ; or visitors 
might unexpectedly have arrived late at 
night, as was frequently the case on the 
prairies, 

At any rate, the school ma’am thought, 
unless he does see in he will never dare to 


“You go. I prefer to sit up—am not at|risk an entrance, for the guilty are general- 





The father of the household had gone | we shall have unwelcome visitors.” 


with his pork, and when he returned he 
brought with him the price for which they 
had been sold, all in bright golden pieces, 
This money he gave into the care of his 
wife, and again set out ona jaunt which 


would keep him all night from home.— |’ 


« But,” said he, “‘ Mr, May (as we will call 
him) will remain with you; so you need 
not mind my absence.” 

Mr. May was a carpenter, and he had 
been working on the house. He had still 
one door to fix so that it would shut, for 
the dampness of the weather had so swollen 
it that it could not be forced to close. 

At supper this Mr. May entertained us 
with interesting accounts of how many rob- 
beries had been committed by people’s 
neighbors, and by persons in whom the fam- 
ilies that were robbed had always felt con- 
fidence. He rehearsed all the house-break- 


ings that had taken place in that part of) Every where there happened to be but one 


the country, (and they were not few, and 
some of them had been recent,) and added 
that a certain Mr. .&@ man ot bad re- 
pute, whose home was about a mile distant, 
had just at dusk been prowling round, and 
had asked him if Mr. ——, our head and 





Though afraid ‘at first, Mrs. and the 
|girl finally both consented that the latter 
jae accompany me to the house of the 
nearest neighbor, which stood very near my 

school-house. . 
“ Make for the river, and don’t speak a 
word until you get into the timbers,” whis- 
pered Mrs. ——, nervously, as she followed 
us to the door. 

We attended to her advice. Like deer 
we sprang fleetly through the moonlight, 
and in two minutes were in the shadow of’ 
the trees that grew on the banks of Fox 
River. It did not take us long to reach 
thé first neighbor ; but there was no man to 
spare there. However, the only one that 
there was at home, saddled his horse, and 
rode for several hours, hither.and thither 
amid the farm houses, to procure for us a 
protector; but not one could he find.— 





man at home ; and no household was willing 
to pass the night without one of these—as 
they then seemed—very valuable and neces- 


all sleepy.” ly cowards, And she reckoned right. Af- 
Mrs. crept off to bed, and soon her|ter considerable rattling and moving of the 
heavy breathing denoted that she was in the|gravel all became silent. The women 
pleasant embrace of sleep. watched until the grey light began to creep 
The watch grew dreary. The school|up the east, and then they stretched them- 
ma’am began to think that after all there|selves out for an hour’s nap. Very pleas- 
had been no reasonable alarm ; the thoughts|ant was the bright sun to their eyes that 
of “bed” became a temptation; her head/morning. They did not wish to pass another 
nodded ; the long-handled shovel slid from|night like the last. 
her grasp ; for on finding herself left the only} About noon Mr. —— came home. He 
sentinel on guard, she had laid hold on that/tried to laugh and joke off the matter of the 
for a defence. unknown visitor; but it would not do. His 
«I declare !” muttered the school ma’am, |wife declared that he never again should 
«Iwill go to bed. If robbers come, let|leave home unless some good and trusty 
them. Why should I care? The gold is}man was left there to protect the family. 
not mine !” : The story had gone over all the prairie, 
Moral reflections are not apt to be very|and Mr. was universally blamed for 
moral at, or just after, midnight— not having provided some one to stay with 
Hark! us; for, it seemed, the carpenter had told 
The school ma’am snatches at the shovel|him, just as he was starting off, that he 
—she shrinks away into the corner beneath|could not remain with us, 
the tall, mantel, so that her shadow may} The school ma’am never saw the carpen- 








dow curtains. 





sary personages. ' 
We were escorted home ; but our gallant 
escort, per force, left us at the door, and 








ithe gravel! 


also the lives of his family. At that time 
there were so many robberies on the prairies, 
that it was a custom with many to sleep 
with loaded’ pistols under their pillows. 

Children, do you think the school ma‘am 
a very brave woman ? 

You are mistaken ; she was and is a sad 
coward; but when she is obliged to act 
bravely, she can do it. 

“ean montnac 
SEA-SHORE STUDIES. 

Professor Agassiz very wisely remarks 
that, “if we want to know how Nature 
operates, we must go into her work-shop.” 
No doubt the learned naturalist is aware 
that what he calls “ Nature,” is only an- 
other name for the Almighty Creator—the 
great and good God, But very likely he 
thought there would be something irreverent 
in using the expression (tod’s workshop, and 
so was induced to make use of a term that 
should sound less harsh. 

Be this as it may, the Professor is quite 
right in sending us to the fields, and to the 

‘orests, and to “the sounding tea-shue,’ 
rather than to books, if we desire to get ac- 
quainted with the productions of nature. 

This is just Mrs. Mansfield’s opinion, and 
accordingly almost every fine day she sends 
George and Etta down to the beach to 
gather shells, not to adorn her mantel-shelf, 
but to form subjects of instruction. 

Mrs. Mansfield. never thinks of- polishing 
these shells. She never scrapés off the 
outer coatings in order to make them look 
** pretty,” as some people do. Her object 
is to exhibit them to her children in their 
natural dress, that they may see for them- 
selves how nature has formed them. 

By this means she is the better enabled 
to explain the uses of their various parts. 
She takes care also to inform her young pu- 
pils that the shell is not the part that natu- 
ralists think most of ; that the living ani- 
mal that inhabits the shell is the chiet’ ob- 
ject of their attention. 

“It is by the habits of the animal that 
lives‘ inside,” says Mrs. Mansfield, “ and 
not by the shape, color, or size of the mere 
shell, that we decide whether it belongs to 
this or that family.” 

“ Besides, Etty,” said Mrs. Mapsfield 
one day, “don’t you know that the shell is 
dead matter. It cannot feel, or think, or 
move from one place to another, any more 
than a stone. But the fish, or creature, 
that lives inside, both feels and thinks; has 
hopes and fears, joys and sorrows, and can 
move itself hither and thither, like animals 
of a higher order.” 

Etty and George were surprised to leara 
that a tiny whelk or periwinkle could know 
what fear was. But their mother soon con- 
vinced them that it could, for as soon as.one 
of them crept out of its shell, she touched 
it on the head, when it instantly shrank 
back, and did not come out again for nearly 
an hour. 





Mrs. Mansfield further interests the chil~ 
| deem by assuring them that every individual 
|animal in those shells has its own history, 
That each one has had its own particulay, 
birth-day; its own personal adventures; 
has had to procure its own food, to look out 
|for foes, to guard itself from. injuries, and 
| finally when its time came, to resign itself 
|to death, like all other mortals, 

This opens up a new field of reflection to 
their young minds; and, by turning to the 








not be cast by the fire-light upon the win-\ter again; and whether her strange sus-| picture, one would snppose that Miss Etty 
picions of iim wore, or were not corréct, is entering into the spirit of the inquiry, 

All about the house is a banking built|she never knew ; but every one who heard for she is holding up a beautiful shell to 

up, and there is gravel on the top of it.—|the story of that lonesome watch said, un- | get George’s opinion upon it. 

She has caught the sound of footsteps on|hesitatingly, that she had been the means of 


Oh! the shore; the charming sea-shore ; 


‘saving the gold of the farmer, and. perhaps | with its ocean’ waves, it’ streaming gulls,’ 
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i whi ioe! Always speak litebens and defer- fanciflty fetooned around it over the twigs | letters both hatds,-and shutting his|the palsy—or a fever—or something if I 
aa a ha er ee at cae t cnd Whetk. Some | and branches. cried biter a eyes, he repeated over the letters he | léf& But I mean to Seam Fon 
winter lila children ‘are polite and civil re of her spoiled wiuter’s. work. aunt | knew in a voice distinctly a through |are a right smart boy, master 
To pick up shells on the wild sem-ahore.” else, except at home, but there they are | Jane who had heard offier loss, came over |the room. In » few minutes’the book was| I’m glad you think just as I do about smok- 
pos allen we: Shameful. to comfort her ; and promising to her | closed, and the little fellow went to playing, |ing—it’s a bad habit, and don’t you ever 
Nothing sits so gracefully upon children, | in making another piece, she soon satisfied that he had conscientiously gone | smoke.” 
THE FAMILY, nothing makes them so lovely, as a habitual |ed her to admire the ingenuity of through with duty as well as pleasure. « Qonsistency, thou att a jewel!” Old 
respect and dutiful deportment towards | who had trimmed their nestso handsomely, : John is not the first preacher, who while 
Por the Companion. their friends and iors. It mikes the) though at her expense. hugging his own sin to his bosom, loudly 
THE INDIAN CAMP. plainest face beautiful, and gives to every| Early in the following September, a mis- as mOUk, ,, | cautions others against its indulgence—not ' 
Montato, Blue Karth Co., Mim.. Fe. 15,1800. |common action a nameless and peculiar|sionary colporter was trayeling in New| “1 wish I had a book,” | the first self-deceiver, promising for to- 
Yesterday a band of Sioux or Dacotah | charm. Hampshire to make called | said one of three boys, as they down | morrow, next week, or month, what should 
Indi camped in the woods over the “My son, hear the instruction of thy|at Abbie’s home. The little girl was not | to the river to 3 “I want to|be done to-day —Only a Pawper. : 
aeswrayke father, and forsake not the law of thy|ready with her contribution; but with a|know what my luck isto be. I’ve tried to RD Sy 


river, and we heard that. they were going’ mother, for they shall be an ornament of 
to have a “ scalp-dance” this afternoon. So grace unto thy head, and chains of gold 
a party was plarned to go and see them.— | about thy neck.”—Proverds, i. 8, 9. 

The Indians had just returned from « hunt 
ap in the Crow River country, where they 
met a hostile band of Chippewas, and had 
a fight, in which several were killed on both 
sides. 

Accordingly, soon after dinner a number 
of ladies and gentlemen, with Fred Hawley 
and [, started out for the camp ground.— 
There we found a collection of fifteen or 
twenty Sioux tents, (they call them Tapees.) 
The squaws were chopping wood in the for- 
est, and toting it home on their backs in 
great bundles, tied around with straps, from 
which a band passes over the forehead, and 
they go bent forward, and staggering under 
their load. 

The children were playing around, as 
happy as could be, dressed just like the 
grown up Indians, with moccasins, leggins, 
&c. Some of them had made a swing of a 
grape vine which hung from a high tree, 
and they seemed to enjoy the fun as much 
as white boys do. 

To our disappointment we found that the 
dance was not to come off till night, so we 
strolled around, and amused ourselves by 

, looking into their tents. In some of them 
we were cordially received, and sat down 
upon their sofas with our feet to the fire ; 
but our conversation was limited, consisting 
mostly of signs and grunts. One squaw 
was tanning a deer skin. We asked her 
“ How much?” She said, “ Dollar.” t 

One family had a dead child in a basket, | Roop ont Hide Car Aneon ©. 
carefully covered with a red blanket. It} Chester. hi 
was hung up in a tree at the door of the | 
tent. They were going to take it to the THE GIRL AED THE BIRDS BESt. 
Redwood to their burial place. | Abbie T. was a little girl of ten years, 


> .__, | Wholived among the hills of New Hampshire. 
In one tent they were playing some kind | She had been with her aunt to hear a mis- 


of a game, accompanied by the tum, tum of sionary sermon; and her yonng heart was 
the Indian drum. We were not allowed to | stirred with the resolve to do something her- 
enter ; indeed, I think there was not room. |8¢!f for the perishing heathen. True, she 


retare * j|had no money, but could she not earn some ? 
But Fred stole in, as he'snid, Setwees ae | She would a aunt Jane to teach her how 
legs of two of them.” He said the game | to knit lace; and the first piece of edging 
consisted of hiding a button under one of @| which she should make, she would give to 
row of mittens, and then they made bets|send Bibles and Tracts to the destitute. 
where it was. When they saw Fred look- | Faithfully through the winter evenings Ab- 
ing on, they told him, “ Pockachee,”—{Go | a prope She was sent so early to bed 
\that her progress was slow ; but in the 
home. ] ; | Spring her missionary offering was finished. 
In another tent sat a council of braves,|Qne pleasant May morning she tripped 
making, as I thought, arrangements for the across the fields to show her long strip of 
evening’s dance. The tent was full, and | edging Phe = Leal + Mears ag ae 
. . | 8, Ss pronounce ry nice, e 
theve little tapees will hold - Gus aay Tittle beoeshualaser was told by ee aunt that 
more than you would imagine, to look at| ho must wash the edging and lay it on the 
them. grass to bleach, before she offered it for 
The braves are entitled to wear an eagle’s | sale. Homeward sped the happy child; 
feather for every scalp taken from an | 2nd - her bt ds — coil mo 
. , | spot of green turf beneath the warm a 
enemy. I noticed several with we ee! on Then the little girl was off to school A 
three, and one has as many as eight. They | mile distant, with her dinner basket on her 
are very proud of them. The chief of this)arm. (Often during the day her thoughts 
band is Shakopee, and is a very old man.— |played truant from her studies; and when 
He is consumptive, and the “ Medicine | he was busy with slate and pencil over her 
man” says he cannot ‘recover, but when he | simple sums in Arithmetic, she would feel 


, , | tempted to stop and compute the value of 
is worse they collect around him and beat her five yards of lace at four cents a yard. 


their drums, and make all the noise they She knew. indeed without figuring, that it 
can, to keep death away from him. | was to bring her twenty cents, But then 
The Indians had their dance in the eve-|it Was so nice to see it in fore before her 
ning, and we heard their whooping after we | en ‘ exartie iets oe (as some chil- 
m sehool. But 

had gone tu bed. that afternoon her feet skipped over the 
—+e-—— homeward path with nimble steps; and ere 

IDES OF MARCH. she went into the house, she must run to 

The word “ ides” indicates a point. or | the grass plat to see if her lace had whitened. 
portion of time in the Roman Calendar.— | P oor Abbie, darling child, what a disap- 
The fifteenth day of March, May, July, pointment awaited her! The edging was 


° . At first b heart 
and October, was called the ides of these | burst. But aa i up 4 


months, while the thirteenth day of all the|hope flashed upon her. Her father or the 
other months received that name. housekeeper(for Abbie had no mother then) 

Sometimes the term ides is applied to | must have carried it into the house. Breath- 
the entire week before the ‘idea, but this is less with haste she ran in with her anxious 


uestions. No one had seen or touched @t. 
not exactly correct ; the word should only the poor child was iuconsolable. She cried 
refer to the fifteenth and thirteenth of the | herself to sleep that night without a taste of 

different months just named. supper. Early the next morning she re- 
'Phe term comes from’ the ‘word iduo, tp |newed her search the her Dy oe ors but 

. . : without success. en her father came in 
DE ee ee ei] todmeathety hothhd- Ate Gut buignenene 
. two parts. emer de vert heat ade not be 
recovered, he w show her where. the 
FRASER, 45: OR. thief had put it. In wondering silence the 
Young folks who, pique themselves on| chiid followed him to the garden. In sn 
‘their blunt and uncouth manners, will find | apple-tree was the lost edging, woven 
.&. Wholesome hint in the following :— into the nest of a New England robin, and 


—_+ Ge 


LITTLE CARL. 
Little dimpled fingers, 
Little fairy feet, 
Little silvery accents, 
Silvery and sweet. 
Cheeks as fair as lilies, Py 
Hair as golden bright 
As the stars of heaven 
On a summer night ; 
Eyes as blue as harebells, 
Lips as red as wine, 
Brow as white as snowdrops— 
Mother's brow and mine ! 
Such is my baby boy! 
Such is little Carl ! 


*Twas but now he kissed me— 
Kissed me ere he slept, 
Pillowed on a bosom 
Where I oft have wept ; 
While I so fondly, 
As in sleep he lies, 
Lo! he is transfigured 
To my wondering eyes ; 
And his mother changes, 
As I look upon her ; 
Surely this is Bethlehem, 
Chrigt and the Madonna ! 
Blessed, blessed baby-boy— 
Blessed little Carl. 


Life is sad, my baby ! 

Man is false and strange ; 
Earth is full of sorrow, 

Bitterness, and change ! 
Meet them like a hero 

As thy years increase ;° 
Fearful is the struggle, 

But the end is peace. 
Angels hover o’er thee, 

herubs sing thee on, 

Till thy race is ended, 

Till thy work is done ! 





+e. 


—-e-_—_ 











quivering lip, she told him of her effort, | buy one, but there’s none to sell.” 


apple-tree, and showed him the lace-trim- | “ why didn’t you tell of it 
ents of edging flut-|is it ? 
tering in the wind. The gentleman asked 


med nest, with its 


« Got one! cried Bill Staples, eagerly ; 
re? here 


“ Down at the shop,” answered the bar- 


leave to cut the twig which held the nest ; i son. 


anacarried itas Abbze’s contribution to——. 


‘ And it does tell what’s coming to pass, 


A friend hearing the story paid a generous does it ?” asked the third boy. 


price for the curious gift; and 


writer.—Congregationalist. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





BURIAL AT SEA. 


The following sad incident in sea-life is given in a letter 
from a young lady, written while she was upon.a long outward 
bound voyage to a foreign port. She is the daughter of one of | a prize ! 
our city pastors, and has probably by this time arrived at her fortunes ? 

Het of the burial of little 
Dick will be read with sad interest by many a sailor boy's 


place of 





mother, as well as by our young readers. 


Upon Sunday, the 19th of Feb., Dick, 
the little cabin-boy, was sent into the main- 


the bird’s 
nest now hangs in the sitting-room of the 


“ Yes, it does,” 

“« But how do you know ?” asked the third 
boy; “you hav’nt lived long enough to 
know if it has told your fortune right.” 

“Why, you see it’s a very old book,” 
said the barber’s son. “My grandfather 
had it, and it told his fortune ; then my 
father had it, and it told Ais; and it all 
came to puss.” 

* It beats all,” cried Bill Staples; “ what 
Why don’t you go round telling 

You’d make lots of money.” 

“I’m afraid nobody would believe me,” 
said the barber's son, humbly. 

“ Well, show it to us,” said they. 

“ Come down to the shop to-night,” he 


top to furl one of the light sails, when he said; “ come just after we shut up; that’s 


slipped, and down he came, head first, into the 


water, 
for it was a beautiful day, and very calm. 


the best time to read it.” 
“Sell it to me,” cried Bill Staples; 


The captain thinks he was careless, | how will you trade now ?” 


“Can’t part with mine,” answered the 


The ship was put ahout, the boat lowered, barber’s son ; “ but you can get one where 


and four stout men rowed with all their 
might toward him. While they were on 


mine came from.” 
* Tll have one, as certain as my name is 
Bill Staples; but we’ll come and try our 


their way the man at the wheel waved his| luck with you.” 


hat, and I my handkerchief, to try and en- 
courage the poor boy all, we could; but I 
never can forget my feelings at that mo- 
ment. Just as the boat reached him he went | jn they went. 


“ Agreed,” said they all. 

The two boys were before time, and hun 
round the shop until every customer had 
gone, and the shutters were put up; then 
The barber’s son asked them 


down for the last time. The sailors caught | to be seated, and drew a little table out, 


the body, however, and brought it on board. 


and placed a lamp on it. Then he went to 


They worked over him for two hours, but it the back part of the shop, and opening a 


was of no avail, poor little Dick was dead. 


little trunk, (for, as you may well think, 
such a book was kept. carefully,) took it out, 


He fell about twelve o'clock, and at four| and laid it on the table, the boys pr der’ | 


o’clock he was wrapped in his last winding- | eyeing bim all the time. 


sheet, ready to be launched into the bosom 
of old Ocean. 


to bury him at sea. 
favorite of mine. 


great deal, and tried to give him good ad- 


vice; but when he was taken from us, how 
my conscience reproached me for not having 


been more faithful to him. 

Feb, 20th, at half-past one in the after- 
noon, his little body was placed on a plank, 
and brought to the gangway. 
were called, and the colors placed at half- 
mast. 
us to conduct the services. The captain 


said it was my duty to read_ the burial ser- 


vice, as I was the only professing Christian 
on board. I felt it a duty, and asked for 
strength to assist me. It was given. 


When all was ready the captain came for 


me, and I went and stood beside the body, 


Ihad kept up my courage 
very well until then ; but it seemed so hard 

He had been a great 
I had talked with him a 


All hands 


«“ There,” he said, 
in a very sober tone, when he laid the book 
on the table, “there, boys, is my fortune- 
telling book. What it says is sure.” 

The two apprentices scrambled to the ta- 
e 


a 


le. 
“ The Bible!” they exclaimed at once, 
shrinking back. 

“Yes,” said the barber’s son, “ that is 
my father’s Bible; and it says there are 
but just two ways for you and for me to 
try our chances by in this world. One is 
called the ‘ broad way,’ and the other the 
‘ straight and narrow way.’ ” 

Such a fortune-telling book they were 
not thinking of ; but. my young readers, it 
is the only kind that does not deceive us.— 


Oh! how I wished father was with | Child’s Paper. 


petites 
CONSISTENCY. 

“Take up my advice,s master James, 
never smoke ; it's a bad habit, and never 
leads to any Them that smoke al- 
most ‘ allers’ want to drink, and them that 
drinks never come to mach.’ 

“What makes you smoke, John?” said 


and read the service, and when I came to|James, his eyes sparkling with fun. 


the passage, “ we commit his body to the 
deep,” they tipped the plank, and the body 


sank to the unfathomable depths of the 


ocean. It was a solemn scene. A funeral 
on shore is nothing, compared with it. [ 


trust you may ever be spared the pain of 


witnessing such a scene, for it is heart-rend- 
ng 


— 


“Me? O—I’m troubled with a kind of 
faint feeling now and then, and the ‘ baccy’ 
drives it away. I. smokes as a kind of 
medicine, you know.” 

*Do you? How long have you had 
these faint feelings ?” x 

“ O eenermost for forty years—ever since 
I jined the temperance society.” 

“ But, John, don’t you think if you had 
not taken to smoking after you left off 


Feb. 25th, we spoke barque Charles Wil-| drinking, that these faint, feelings would 


liam. She had lost her captain overboard | never have troubled you? It seems to me 
on the 16th, in a gale of wind. Her bul-|J™ have only replaced one bad habit by 


warks were badly stove in, and she was go- 
ing to St. Thomas in distress. The barque|had the trial. 
Truly “ There’s sorrow 


belongs in Boston. 
on the deep, sorrow on the deep !” 
fe ah 


WILLIn’s LESSON. 


another almost as injurious. 

« O, it is easy for them to talk as never 
I ain’t going to smoke allers. 
I mean to give it up, soon—that is, when 
these faint feelings are gone. I have to 
smoke a leetle more lately than I used to, 
for, somehow, my stomach seems kinder 
all gone at times, and I can’t eat a great 


I was much pleased with an anecdote I deal—my appetite is kinder failing—and I 


saw in the papers ofa little fellow four years|am tryin 


old, whose mother had been teaching him 


his letters. He had. learned the names of 


nearly all; nine o’clock in the morning of|and chewing both for oe month 
each day being his hour of recitation. It 
so happened on a certain Thursday his moth- 


er had two female callers just as 
getting out his primer. 
course, had to put off her boy’s school ex- 


chewing a leetle—just a very 
leetle—I think that helps me some.” 
“Suppose, John, you give up smoking 
, and see if 
our appetite won't come back. If it don’t 
y that time, I won’t say one word about 


illie was | your enjoyi ur pipe and tobacco to the 
The mother, of ee seal 


« Not smoke for a whole month! Why, 


ercises ; but feeling a necessity laid on him, | master James, 'twould bé the death of me ?” 


and being very conscientious, Willie lifted 


« But. you said just now you intended to 


his stool in one hand and his book in the| give it up entirely, soon.” 


other, and going to a corner of the room, 


«Oh! ah! yes—I know that—I meant 





said to himself, ‘ Willie must say his lesson | to—tut just now my stomach is uncommon 
ee toa bea, aud’T 1 : 


to hisself this day.’ So cove: 


up the 


might have the rheumatiz—or 





PRAYER OF CHILDREN FOR PARENTS, 

The requests of children for impenitent 
parents are very touching. y often 
reach the Fulton street prayer meeting. A 
daughter sent there a request, not long 
since, saying, that while God has had mercy 
on her soul her parents have been passed 

. And the time has come when the 
hearts of children are turned to their pa- 
rents. So she ventures to ask that her 
parents may be remembered before the 
throne of grace. 

A young gentleman arose, and said, that 
all requests of this character deeply affected 
him, for he once belonged to the same class. 
He had been brought to Christ himself, but 
his parents were out of the ark of safety.— 
He said that he belonged to a Theological 
Seminary ; and among his fellow. students 
there were eight whose fathers were impeni- 
tent. Among them was one, whose father 
was a wealthy, proud man of the world,— 
He had carried the son through a collegiate 
education, with a view to a shining career 
in another profession. When the time came 
for the son to make choice for himself, he 
frankly told his father that he wished not 
to study law, but to enter the Theological 
Seminary with a view to the gospel minis- 
try. 

% You wish to enter the Theological Sem- 
inary, do you?” inquired the father in a 


“ Yes, I do,” answered the son. 

« And be a preacher—a poor preacher, 
do you?” 

“ And be as good a preacher of the gos- 
pel as I can.” 

« And I educated you for this, did 1?” 
“ Not for this. But I hope this is my 
calling—to preach the glorious gospol of the 
blessed God.” 

“ And you intend to enter the Seminary ?” 

“I do, God being willing.” 

“ Then, from this day, 1 cut you off from 
all inheritance with my children ; and I dis- 
own you forever.” 

« Not forever, I hope,” replied the son. 

He entered the Seminary, and. he was one 
of those eight sons who had impenitent pa- 
rents—for whose conversion they held stated 
prayer meetings. The hearts of these chil- 
dren were turned to the parents. They 
earnestly wrestled in prayer. And I am 
here to tell you that every one of those im- 

enitent fathers are converted. How shall 
f describe the meeting between the outcast 
son and his converted father, whom he hur- 
ried home to embrace as soon as he heard of 
the “great change.” Oh! what a change. 
You, who have impenitent parents, be en- 
couraged to pray for their conversion. He 
who turns the rivers of waters whither he 
wlll, holds all hearts in his hands, and he 
can turn the hearts of these parents to you 
as he turns your hearts to them. 

stries wines 
I STRUCK CHARLIE ONCE. 

Not many weeks ago, there came to me 
a letter from a dear sister, telling me my 
pet nephew, her little four-year-old Charlie, 
was lying at the point of death, with scarlet 
fever. 1t was only a very short letter, beg- 
ging me to come to her and him, for he kept 
calling “ Aunt Mary.” I needéd no second 
bidding, for how I loved that little child, 
all who have been gladdened by the winging 
caresses, and joyous prattle of just such a 
one can tell. But when I reached the 
quiet town, and arrived at the old home- 
stead where we all had lived, and where my 
sister lived now, my heart sank within me, 
and it needed not my sister’s flowing tears 
as she greeted me, to tell me Charlie was 
dead. Soon she came to me and kissed me. 
* That’s Charlie’s kiss,” she said ; “he told 
me to kiss you for him.” 

But even then I missed the greeting of 
Arthur, a brother four years older g te 
Charlie. 

“Where is Arthur ?” I asked. 

“I don’t know,” she answered, very sad- 
ly, “ his heart seems broken.” 

A. long silence followed this; and even 
very little children who read this will know 
how sad this silence was. ‘ Where?” said 
I. And she, knowing my thoughts, pointed 
to a fresh grave ae ut just see in the 
old grave- . “I want to go alone there,” 
said L. yo Aa the iain I saw a lit- 
tle form gathered up on the cold, fresh clay 
over the grave, and I heard low, child-like 
sobs; whisk made my heart ache, they were 
80 very sad. 

“ Poor Arthur!” said I, thinking aloud ; 
fi 1 baa who i wast be. I tried to lift 
up the prostrate form. ‘“ Arthur, darling, 
don't ery. God loved Charlie, and has tak- 
ei him away from ‘this world, home to 
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heaven. God is more loving to him than we er was the bargain settled, than the sailor | 


could ibly be 

But this only incon his tears, instead 
of sta’ them. No answer save an ‘iz 
ing a ge the words, “ But I struck Char. 
lie once !” 

Poor Arthur! I had no comfort sufficient 
for remorse like this. I could only leave 
him to ‘weep, for I knew he could ‘never for- 

that one unkindness to his little brother, | a 
if he lived to be an old mian. 

The reason I am telling you this sad 
story is this :—I want all children who 
have younger brothers or sisters to be very 
kind to them, and very loving always, and 
then they could never suffer, even if. God 
should take them to himself, as this little 
brother did because he had “ struck Oharlie 
once !’— Western Watchman. 

TME REFORMED TRUANT. 

A— S— was so given to play truant that 
his teacher was about to hand him over 
to the House of Refuge. The teacher states : 


After repeated attempts to find the open- 
ing to a little truant’s heart, I took him to 
school and told the boys in the room that I 
should be compelled to take this little fellow 
to the House of Refuge unless some one in 
the room would become his security, as ‘his 
parents and the boy’s promise, had thus 
failed to change him from a truant to a re, 
ular attendant at school. No one aa 
I then requested him to shake hands, with 
the little boys as they passed around him, 
previous to his leaving, them perhaps for 
ever, to be the inmate of the Refi Many 
wept while they shook his hand. I took 
him by the hand and moved on, then turn- 
ing round, asked aloud, once more, if there 
was not one boy that would be kind enough 
to become his surety, and explained the 
nature of such requirement, when up came a 
boy about nine years uld with tears trick- 
ling down his noble features. His heart 
was too full to speak, but he gave me his 
little hand and put the other in the hand of 
the culprit; said he had xothing, but he 
would watch him and go home with him,come 
with him and play with him—nay, I might 
take him instead of the other, if he was not 
a better boy after a while, ‘but don’t take 
him to jail.’ L accepted that security ; 
shook hands upon it. I see every few days 
their hearts are blending together ; the lit- 
tle fellow comes regular to school; is often 
affected to tears when I talk withhim. He 
is a saved trophy of the Juvenile Law. 

dbesi@ernets 
YANKEE COURAGE. 

More than half a* century since,a New 
England farmer boy entered Harvard Col- 
lege as a student.. The class: to which he 
belonged were assembled in the room of one 
of their number for one of those convivial 
meetings which were common in those days, 

A man dressed in a teamster’s frock drove 
a load of the produce of his farm to Cam- 
bridge. After transacting his business, he 
entered the College yard and inquired of a 
lad he met there for J T The 
little-souled fellow, thinking to mortif'y the 
young man, took him to the room occupied 
by the class, and opening the door, said, T 
, here is a gentleman who wishesto see 
you.’ T , Without exhibiting theslight- 
est mortification, sprang to the door, and 
welcomed his father very affectionately ; 
then turning to his classmates, said, “ Gentle- 
men, give me leave to introduce my father 
to you; he is a hard working man, but as 
worthy a man as lives.” 

Pride and aristocracy were abashed, and 
all the nobler feelings of our nature aroused 
in the young men. They came forward, 
shook hands with the old man, invited him 
to enter their room and take a glass of wine 
with them, which was the compliment usual- 
ly offered to visitors at that time. 

He of whom this anecdote is related, after 
filling an honorable office in the Courts of 
Essex County for many years, has ceased to 
act his part among us, but the memory of 
his virtues will be cherished by all who had 
the happiness of knowing him ; and it is to 
be hoped that hisexample may strengthen ma- 
ny to betrueto their highest and best impulses 
—Correspondent Newburyport Herald. 

Pray tare 
THE SPIRIT OF LIBERTY. 

Soon after the close of the Jong French 
war in Europe, a boy stood on one of the 

‘ridges that cross the Thames at London, 
with a number of small birds in a cage for 
sale. A sailor, who was passing, observed 
the little prisoners fluttering about the cage, 
peeping anxiously through the wires, and 
manifesting their eager desire to 
their liberty. He stood for some time look- 
ing at the birds apparently lost in thought. |. 
At length, addressing the boy, he said : 

“ How much do you ask for your birds ?” 

‘Sixpence apiece,” was the réply. 

“«T don’t ask how mach apiece,” said the 
sailor; “how much for the lot? .L,want to 
buy all hands,” 

The boy made his calculations, and found 
they came to six shillings and sixpence. 

“ There is your:money,” said'the sailor, 
handing out the cash, which the boy re- 
ceived with evident satisfaction. No soon- 














regain weep—* 


the cage door, cad let all the birds 
fly awa 

The ty astonished, exclaimed, 

« What did you do that for, sir? You 
have lost all yourbirds,” 

« Tl tell you,” said the sailor, “ why I 
did it. Iwas shut up three years in a 
French prison as a prisoner of war, and I 

fpr sion never to see anything in prison 
‘that I can make free.” 
Sy i 
A OHILD’S PRAYER. 

A tleman who had a la roperty, 
was Ied into evil courses. He drank hard 
and gambled much. Soon his property be- 
gan to waste away; and at last it was all 

ne, 

One night he came to his unfurnished 
home. He entered hisempty hall, sick at 
heart; and passing on to his wife’s chamber 
there saw sitting sobbing and broken-heart- 
ed, and his little child by her side. Sullen 
and wretched, he seated himself, without 
saying a word. 

Presently the mother said, “Come m 
child, it is time for you to go to bed.” And 
the little one, as was her usual way, came 
up to her mother’s side, and knelt down on 
her knees to say her evening prayers. 

When she had finished, be looked up to 
her weeping mother, and said, “ Dear ma, 
may I say one more prayer ?” “ Oh yes, my 
sweet pet,” said the mother. 

So she put her tiny hands once more to- 
gether, and prayed, “ O God, spare; oh do 
spare my dear father ?” 

That little prayer, so simple and earnest 
was wafted to heaven, and heard there. It 
went also to the father’s heart. He melted, 
and wept. He rushed to his wife and child, 
fell on his knees, and confessed his bad life, 
and resolved in God’s strength to become a 
better man. God helped him; he “left off 
his bad ways : and once more he had a home, 
wife and child, all happy. 

Childrn, see what a little child’s prayer 
can do! Do you pray continually and ear- 
nestly for your parents, and your brothers 
and sisters ? 

rR ewes 
PERSEVERE. 
Spite of failure, spite of danger, 
ersevere : 
To all doubts and fears a stranger, 
rsevere : 
When a noble course beginning, 
Doubting, wavering, is but sinning— 
If success you would be winning, 
Persevere. 
Though ignoble tongues assail you, 
Persevere : 
Let your courage never fail you—, 
Persevere : 
Bright the future flows towards you ; 
Your own deeds will yet reward you ; 
Let not hate nor fear retard you— 
Persevere. 
oie 
LITTLE MAJEE. 

There was once a little Hindu girl named 
Majee ; she went to a missionary’s school, 
but she would not eat with her school-fellows 
because she belonged to a higher caste than 
they did. As she lived at the school, her 
mother brought her food every day, and Ma- 
jee sat under a tree to eat it. At the end 
of two years she told her mother she wished 
to turn from idols and serve the living God. 
Her mother was much troubled at hearing 
this, and begged her child not to bring dis- 
grace on the family by becoming a Christian. 
But Majee was anxious to save her soul. She 
cared no longer for her caste, for she knew 
that all she had been taught about it was 
deceit and folly; therefore, one day she sat 
down and ate with her school-fellows. When 
her mother heard of Majee’s conduct, she 
ran to the school in a rage, and seizing her 
little daughter by the hair of her head, began 
to beat her severely. Then she hastens to 
the priests to ask them whether the child 
had lost her caste forever. The priest re- 
plied, “ Has the child got her new teeth ?” 
“No,” said the mother. “Then we can 
cleanse her, and when her new teeth come 
she will be as pure as ever; but you must 
pay a great deal of money for the cleansing.” 
Were they not cunning priests? and covet- 
ous priests too ? 

The money was paid, and Majee brought 
home st her will; dreadful sufferings 
ee poor chiid ; thecleansing was a 
cruel business; the priest burnt the child’s 
tongue, this wasone of their cruelties, When 
little Majee was suffered to go back to school, 
she was so ill that she could not rise from 
her bed. The poor, deceived mother came 
to see ker; “I am going to Jesus,” said 
the young martyr. e mother began to 

‘Oh, Majee, we will not let you die.” 
« But Iam on ” the little sufferer replied, 

* because I shall go toJesus; if you, moth- 
er, would love him, and give up your idols, 
we should meet again in heaven.” An hour 
afterward Majee went to heaven, but whethér 
her mother gave up her idols is not known. 


—Children’s Magazine. 





NICKNAMING PARENTS. 
“ George, you used to attend the Bible 
Glass ; ne as you now? Why don’t 





“Don’t like ‘to,” aapriagl 1 Gone “E) 
only came then because the man 


me.” 
sis young 


ot Bot L wil know,’ said the lady, looking 
vexed. ‘ My dear Papa, Shag he wansliva; | 
stid Charles, Sree ay he a 
There was something wrong in not to wish for anything but 8 bsuang tat 
man’s answer, not only in his dislike to the | and he taught es tm. ey Seek ‘ye first | 
Bible class, but in the disrespectful and un- un-| the om of God, and his righteousness ; 
feeling manner in which +4 pus y! an ex-| and all these things shall be added unto 
cellent father. “The old ” and all’ you, (Matt.6. 33.) and this is the reason | 
similar terms which bo: apd use. in 
of their father, show -a coarse, 
unfilial spirit, which has no grateful and af- 
fectionate sense of a father’sworth. 





he was speaking, the rest of the | 
children stood staring and laughing; and , 
when he had done, "the lady pushed him | 





icy PO are a strange, foolish boy, and not | | 
fit to play withthe children, to bed| 
immediately.’ | 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Companion. 
THE WISHING CAP, MAYORS OF THE GREAT orrane. 
There once lived a lady in London, who 





We, the undersigned May: vec of our ev the Drug- 
had a great deal of money, but who liad Sl femsah ot assurance, t ; us, that efal ces have 
never given her heart to od. Cure, ead Chery ectoral, eit cater’ found to be medicines | 


She had the care of five children; four of great excel te and worthy the confidence of the comuyu- | 
of taem were brothers and sisters; their ES COOK, - - - Mayor of Lowell, Mass. 
names were James, Edward, Charlotte and BULLOGK, | ~~" - “Mayor of sae a: | 
Louisa. The fifth child was an orphan,| };;diNS0bN, > - _ aiayor of wn, Mista sass. | 
and had no brothers or sisters, ‘The name of | 4,43} Mayor of Fall River 
this little boy was Charles, His parents m+ 


= - Mayor of Nashua N. i | 
E.W HA y - Mayor of 3 Manchester N. 
had been dead only a very few months;| WM. M. BobMAN, - 


- Mayor of Concord N. H. 
Mayor of Providence, R. | 


they were very pious people,and had trained | Amos‘w.Prutick, ~~ S"Misarot reat ok 

up there little boy in the fear of God. bee 2. ASE ey tendoss Ct 
Charlie thought of his dear parents every BH CAWs ORD, (os Sneeneaesen Oe | 

day; he kpew they were gone to heaven, he | CHAS. 8. Ropr ee, ae en, Oe, | 


H.McKINSDERY,' - - - Mayorof C.W. 
knew, also who that blessed person was, for| ADAM WILSON 7 17.7) MAYOE of Zoronta, C. W. | 


MES W. NOR 

whose sake gag, been received into that ARNIY Goorki ary = “ha aca Mallowell Me. | 

happy place. Every day Oharlie read a| Soun sudan, - 2 2 of Lyons, Lowa. | 
N Moses af Debt , Lowa. | 


few chapters in the Bible which his dear Pub. Sraitt, L tala 7 


a 
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CONNOISSEURS OF THE FINE ARTS, 
Commend, asa rare and beautiful illustration of Scripture 
History, our e Wing of 


Christ and His Apostles, 


After Albert tn goers veeed 8 bene ol statues, =~ the 
Great Cathedral a e picture, 

represeuts the Tove stanalng 5in the midst of the Twelve, is 
encom 


Sacred Cartoons. 
Embracing the following events recorded in the Gospel narra- 
tive: 


“Joux PgeacninG in THs WILDERNESS.” 
“Jesus Barrizep or Joux in JORDAN.” 
“Onrist BurssinG Litre CHitpRex.” 
“Tue Last Surrer, wita JupAS TURNING AWayY.” 

ve are from 
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Two Dollar Subscribers must inclose an additional twenty- 
five cents for postage on Picture and Gilt. 


dou dollar and four stamps will sort: @ letter of Agency, 
ing ial terms, With one Engravi) 


I ee rete wie avennedtnicn os and 60 cents tor 
postage, shall receive a copy of this Kngraving gratis, 


Address PATE & Co., 37 Park Row Rew. Fes. 
iS Clough, 22 Washington street, Agent for 


TO SABBATH-SCHOOL TEACHERS. 
I shall publish, on the 15th of March, an entirely new and 
original work, entitled the 
YOUTH’S 
SCRIPTURE QUESTION BOOK 
On the New Testament. 


Constant and urgent inquiry has fom fora 
4 uestion ook for os. pe Bay the needs of ttle 


the find end gipichoes 





Mayers ‘or of Galena, ti. 
papa had given him, he tried also to remem-| 33° 3092Stonjo eoHEvERLA, Monies 
ber the good things which had been taught!  rne mayors of the chief cities of the United States, Canadas, 
him; so God blessed him, and helped him | soit siliachaethaa tia 
to be sates nnd contencts Hut our = will not cet ony 

One afternoon, i in the Christmas holidays, | considerauie portion of tuem, and we ouly publish those in this 
the lady came into the children’s play-room, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, Cherry Péctoral, Ayer’s Pills and Ayer’s 
and sat down with them. ‘I am come,’| “°° mee ol ay all Drigeists. ae eae ja 
she said, * to drink tea with you this evening; | “Ts so. Rang angus Rua Save, cases bar 
after which we will put on the wishing cap ; s, cuts, wounds, tte., effectually and 
and see what fine things it will produce.’ speedy It never ti, “Sold every ware tor Moore eth: 

The children were all pleased to have THE GUSPEL PRESS. 
the lady sit down with them; and while MINISTERS OF RELIGION, 
they were owe: their tea they talked a 
reat deal about the wishing cap. 
"9 What can a vuliers ae be? said 
Louisa, ‘ and how can it bring fine things.’ 

‘I never heard of a wishing cap in all 
my life,’ said James. ‘I wish tea was over 
that we might see it,’ 

‘OV said Charlotte, I know what is meant 
by a wishing cap. Iremember reading of a 
man, in a fairy tale, who had a wishing-cap ; 
and when he put this cap*on, and wished 
for anything, he had it immediately but I 
thought there were no such things really, ex- 
cept in fairy tales.! All the abo: Thorwaldsen’s Sculptures at Copen- 

Well, a nad the lady, ‘ weshall. see ing Worksofthat knmertaisiawary. ee 
what kind of a wishing-cap I can make; Tae Principal Group 
but I must tell you, mine will not be as| lsswonderful specimen of art. The Agures of Christ Fm 
good as the man’s in the fairy tale; mine] ingin stereoscopic relier. 
will only produce things easy to be had, it Py A ty flame 
will not bring wonders to pass.’ taheb Sees, 

In this manner they talked till tea was The slaty Tossher ows the tenets 
over, and the tea things removed. Then with a sviemmn glory, sine !” 
the lady drew her chair to the fire, and _ De kaart hin 2 catty boy Nada neler mpage ag Poe 
bade the children sit round her, she took | 1s subject and their masterly cece ears I orth of 
from her pocket, a sheet of white paper,| iergyman's tay shonld be witnoat La plhala 
then folding it in the shape of a cap, and| home. 

In order to render so —— @ work of art accessible to all, 
holding it up ‘This is the wishing-cap,’ she | we nave nixed te price 
said ; ‘you shall put it on and see what it TWO DOLLARS, 
is good for, Come, who will be first. to Including « Superb Velvet-bound and Gilt-mounted | Copy of 
wear the cap?’ She then placed it on Char-| 2,0: “Christ and his Apostles” is, we feel assured, the 
lotte’s head. ‘Now, think! what do you OHEAPEST PICTURE IN THE WORLD. 
wish for ? From the Rev. Dr. Prime, Editor of the New York Observer, 

But will what I wish for really come?| | “Darrox’s Exonavixas.—We have every reasgn to believe 
said Charlotte, ee a, | RE eres ns Se 

é aps it may,’ answered the lady; ; 

‘ Hig mal 8 a morning.’ ae 

‘Then I wish for a muslin dress trimmed 
with satin ribbon.’ 

‘ Very well, who comes next ?’ 

‘L id said James, snatching the cap from 
his sister’s head, and putting it on his own, 

‘I wish for a rockin -horse.’ 

‘Now for me,’ said Edward; ‘give me 
the cap, I wish for a coachman'’s whip. 

‘ Now Louisa, itis your turn.’ ‘I wish 
for a wax doll, with flaxen hair, and blue 
eyes,’ said Louisa. 

‘Now youhave all had your turns, but 
Charles: come, Louisa give the cap to him.’ 

‘ There, take it,’ cried Louisa, throwing 


the cap at him, ‘ and make haste.’ io ql exati ect te wants of are ad 
The cap fell at Charlie’s feet: he took/, HENRY HOYT, 
4 
it up, and laid it on the table. » dui 


ut iton your head, you foolish boy,’ 
said James, ‘and wish a wish.’ 
Charlie smiled, but did not offer to take 
up the cap. 





A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL 
SABBATH-SCHOOL AND FAMILY LIBRARY. 





I haye Just prepared one of the most charming and desira- 

«What are you about? said James, giv- | ve Lbrariag ; Fetiiven nar ain tnomed meapactthe shane 
ing him a push’; ‘put onthe cap, and ‘tell’ ES at -~ a ee a 
us your wish.” tian aac ceo aa ab eaten St 


* Charles,’ said the lady, ‘ don’t you pans! To erate adage wil be made 
stand what you are to do? Put on the cap vies tne Bicgdamanamaecam webs 
and don’t be stupid,’ mod 

‘I thank you mama, but I beg you not 
tobe angry, if I don’t put it’ on.’ 

© But you shall haiver it on,” said James, DR. J. W. POLAND'S 
taking it off the table, and’ placing , it, on FAMILY MEDICINES. 
his head. PREPARED AT GOFTSTOWN CENTRE, N. H. 

Charlie quietly took it —— Ltr ox puacer an neous datas ge pie 
the table. ly looked yee 
drawing him'to her, ssid, t ie th 
ae of your behavior ? Why will per 

with us.’ 


HENRY HOYT, | 


9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. tw 





Sue 


Sire eee 
mPa aps you ma pans plageed. Hit eth oa sy Sree re 





you come ?” 


you Mama; and I do not wish to make yo Pans ae Sitar 


Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, General 
angry.’ medicines. 


why I do not like to put‘on the cap.’ ‘fe 


| This series contains a fund 


wa. mo is not often that a company ot fg 


GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS: 
The Aimwell Stories. 


Se ae eee er lémo. é8e. 
IN ; or, Life in the Country. lémo. 63 cents. 

BELLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. 16mo. 63 cents. 

WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. l6mo. 63 cents. 

MARCUS ; or, The Boy-Tamer. 16mo. 63 cents. 

SRSSIE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. 16mo. 63 cents. 

The six volumes are put up uniformly, in an elegant box, for 


assent, this is the most 

area te marke ar poe and out-door sports, of 
of in-door games 

school at home, of the * and 

a and girls, that % that children A tetany a 


ogee of as 
it stories of 


Peter Coddle’s rrp to New York. 


This am eds any as the last invention of the author, and 
can be playe of y any dumber of geet or adults. It is Lae | 
| three g: one, and the fun is continually changing. 


| neat poxes, ‘ ‘2 cents. 


| BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 


| PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. lémo. 60 cents. 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. l6mo. 6 cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. 16mo. 60 cents. 


Ague be“ yte ite SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. l€mo. 


60 ce! 
The sree wand wir, in a neat box, $2.50. 
fitted to allure young readers from story-books to the 
PA of history. 
Chambers’ Home Book; or Pecket 
Miscellany. 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt mes in an elegant box, $3. 


of valuable information and 
enusing | ee and is admirably adapted to the School and 





Ct. me POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. l6mo. 
: cents. 
Ky THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. l6mo. 75 ae 


These volumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, founded on the no! 
| tres of Amos Lawrence and a Mary Lyon, inspire boys and 4 
to high ainis and useful liv 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. l6mo. 75 cents. 


urope, record ot what they sa’ 
fa to —~ young readers a good idea of what is is worth ered 





THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 16mo. 75 cents. 
Some 46606 Vovs have thought this more interesting than 

even ‘* Rolkttson Crusoe,” r‘The Swiss Family Robinson,’ 

because v’ boyish adv eptares and perils. 





PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book o 
Home Education and Entertainment. 16mo. 75 cents. 
An inexhaustible mine of instructive amusement for the 
long winter evenings. 





NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 
KIND WORDS FOR GULDEEM to Guide them in the Path 
of Peace. 1é6mo. cloth, 42 


A simple and beautiful Ledeen of the doctrines and —_ 
<~e Gospel, in language and with illustrations adapted 


Any one of these works will me sont tad the Publishers, post 
paid, on receipt of the price an 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


BUANETT’s: COCOAINE. 


A compound of Coeoa-nut Oil, &e., for dressing the 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without so» 
eq 


It prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor 

It softens the hair when hard. and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

it costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 


Boston, July 19, 1857 

Massas. J. Bunnert & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the sslutary effect in my own aggravated ease, of your 
we Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 

r many months my hair bad been falling off, uptil 
was , fearfu of losing it entirely. Theskin upor my hea 
became gra:uatly more and more inflamed, so that Teould 

not touch it without =. This izritated condition 1 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes. 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

By the advice of wt physician, to whom you had showed 
your process of rifying the Qil, 1 commenced ite 
use the last week in > June The first application ailayed 
the itching and irritation ; in three or four days the red 

ness and tenderness disappeared—' he hair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a thick wth of new hair. I trust that 
others, similar y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
remedy. ba Sean truly, 
- POPE. 
‘Burnett’s tenner 

A single application render- the hair (po matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
coneeded by all who have yt 9 ie be the best and 
cheapest Hair Dressing in th- 

Prepared by JOSEP BURNETT. & CO., Bosten. 

For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
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THEBOSTON REMEDY! 


REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 

| iphnss pertoctiy f free from any mercurial matter or injuricn 
in no case will its application interf-re 
with th ‘the remedies a may be prescribed b regular 
is le article of b beeseke ld 
necessity, being Mawr alike by rich and poor; aud bas 
proved saakt the BEST AND SUREST aauasy for all thoes 








viz— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chap: Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts Sprains. »Wens, Cancers. Vieers, 
haben tb Warts, * tnemong Ringworm, ane Sore Lips, 

—_ Nettle Rash; Salt Rheum, M ‘o Bites, 
Spider tings, Flea Butes, Shingles, Cuts, oie, E Erup- 
tions, Pimples, ingrowing N. Freckles, Tan, Sun 
se > and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptione 

enera. 

ta conte and. "The lane es, three sizes, at 25 
nthe largest oe contains the 

es, and is warrante 
To csnate rh virtues in a) - 


mE imste, 
REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mass 
Barnes & Park wholesale scents, 13. & 16 Park Row 





ew Yor! 
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A TRUE STORY. 
THE STORY OF 
OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
Thlustrated. 
tor children ta trae sory foo at all he Dove bore’ Pind eins 
who read the Companion, must ask the! to buy 


this beautiful Tittle vo volume for them. 
Price 38 Cents, 
ee ETL Race alee eines nine little books for chi- 
dren, that have pictures in 
SABBATH TALKS aay JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 


AAT Shox Shot bee her very interesting books in ft, each 
THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. 
| THE LOST LAMB. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
x. | THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN: 
3. E. TILTON & CO.,; 
162 Washington St., Opposite Hk wes 





} Agents. Sold by all dealers in ely 








HE, YQUTH'S COMBANION. 









YOUTH’S. COMPANION. 
BOSTON, MARCH 29, 1860. 


-_——-— —— 








A FATHER’S STORY. be 

It was at the close of a bitterly cold day in 
February. All day long the wind had howled 
and shrieked, till one could: fancy it was the 
voice of some wretched spirit, complaining of 
its hard lot. Oreaking blinds, rattling win- 
dows, and the slamming of a loose shutter; 
whenever the wind could find,one, made, all 
iome-blessed children glad of a mother’s smile, 
and of a father’s knee to climb upon. So 
thought the children of a happy home in New 
England, on that dreary winter evening, as 
they listened to the wind, and then watched 
the flames which danced brightly in the grate. 

Nellie, the youngest, whose blue eyes had 
only seen four summers, had climbed to papa’s 
knee, her haven of rest and perfect bliss, to 
which papa always wel d her, ho 
tired. Now she was whispering thi 








LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Torrington, Ct., Dec. 31, 1859. 


Youth's Companion, My Dear eccr  Uhe ga 
—Now let {You say that 
ow let us compure ages: y Per 


is almost 83 


ee ee 
to be your age. Now my age 
years ; but notwithstanding I’ve lived on bor- 


rowed time some thirteen years, I am still your 
friend, and hail with delight your —— 
visits. Enclosed you will please find a 
requesting your visits for the year 1860, and 
trust you will not me by in consequence 
of my being so much your senior, for beli 
me lim not too old to mingle with the young 
and attend Sabbath-school, aithough Tm a lit 
tle older than my class-mates. Please give m 





g in 
his car, which ‘“ Frank and James must’nt| 
hear.”’ 

‘* What sort of a story will you have ?’’ was 


Pp to Sather and mother, and a 
your to fg and believe me to be your sin- 
cere friend, “ N. FP. 


Needham Plains, Feb. 15, 1860. 





the result of the whisper. At these magic 


words the hoys looked up, for there is romp | Youth’s Companion two years, and v 


thing in the word story, which, like the| 
“* Open Sesame’’ in the old tale, has wonder- | 


ful effect. hws well as amusement, I 


Now Nellie did not know how to describe | 
the story which she wanted. She looked puz-| 
zled? Her mamma took pity on her, and said : | 
** | rather think a true story would please her | 
beat.’’ 

At this the boys, who liked to hear of mar-| 
vellous adventures, even if impossible, began to 
watch the fire again, At their advanced ages | 
of fen and twelve, *‘ true stories”’ were not 80 | 
astractive as fiction. | 

“Do you remember asking me yesterday, | 
Frank, if I supposed there were any children | 
in our town as badly off as those Mr. Brace 
writes about in the Independent ?’’ 

Frank did ber, but 
that had to do with Nellie’s story. 

“I can tell you what I saw on my way | 
home this afternoon, and then you can answer 
the questioh. It is about a little girl, not 
much larger than you, Nellie. 

“I was hurrying along, with my cloak | 
wrapped closely around me. The cold wind 
seemed even then to penetrate through all the | 
folds. At the corner of Congress street, the | 
wind tried to get my cloak from me, and [had 
hard work to keep my hat on. Just then [| 





dered what 


to see the cause, there close by the iron fence, 
on her knees, perishing among some rubbish, 
was a ragged child. I spoke to her kindly.— 
She made no answer, but kept up that loud, 
bitter cry, which sounds in my ears now. I 


| ceasible perch, “* she has lost them all.”’ 


Messrs. Olmstead & Co. :—I haye taken the 


much 

I prize it. I always look forward to the day 
its arrival with pleasure. Much instruction, 
t from it. My little 


brother, who cannot read it, always wants to 
see the pictures, and father and mother like to 
read it, I send one dollar to pay for your 
valuable paper this year. From one of ea 
youthful 24 alt M. L. B. 





VARIETY. 





A LOGICAL CHICKEN. 

A correspondent of the Commercial Advertis- 
er, writing from Stamford, Conn., gives a sin- 
gular account of a Bantam hen preserving her 
chicken. She had been robbed of alk her brood 


| but one, and this she saved from her enemy by 


expedient, which indicates a reasoning process. 
Says the writer :— 


On the fourth morning, very early, I went 
as usual to pay a visit. to the hen house, and 
found the bereaved niother in a new and singu- 
lar ition. She sat alone on a projecting 
board which ran out from the stairway, and 
as I supposed, deprived of the last member of 
her little family. This board was not flat, but 
edgewise, rendering it not to go out upon 
or osees for the Sathen ee Well, said Pte 
myself, as I descried her on this almost inac- 
AsI 
went towards her, she did not stir. 


I listened and was sure ; where 
could it come from? ‘Was she ventriloquising ? 
I took hold of the mother bird with both my 

| hands, and raised her from her perch, when 
from under her right wing dropped her little 

| one as chirk as ever. iy thought was of 
| the power of instinetive love. Then I began to 






T then | 
: . | thought I heard a sound like a smothered 
heard a child’s loud and bitter ery. Turning! chick's voice. 


ese ered ea 
ee 





What was once my trundle-bed. 


So I drew it from the recess 
Where it had remained so long, 

Hearing all the while the music 
Of my mother’s voice in song, 

As she sung in sweetest accents 

What I singe have often read ; 

‘* Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber, 
Holy angels guard thy bed.” 

As I listened, recol ‘ections 
That I thought had been forgos, 

Came with all the gush ne 
Rushing, thronging to 3 

a I crteat bated to hikdbod, 

'o those of yore, 

When IT Enalt beside my Poe 

By this bed upon the floor. 


Then it was with hands so gently 
Placed upon my infant head, 
That she taught my lips to utter 
Carefully the words she said. 
Never can they be forgotten,— 
Deep are they in mem’ry driven : 
‘¢ Hallowed be Thy name, O Father! 
Father! who art in heaven.’’ 


This she taught me ; then she told me 
Of its import great and deep ; 
After which I learned to utter 
** Now I lay me down to sleep.” 
Then it was with hands uplift 
And in accents soft and mild, 
That my mother asked “ Our Father 
0, do Thou bless my child !”’ 


Years have passed, and that dear mother 
Long has moulder’d ’neath the sod, 

And I trust her sainted spirit 
Revels in the home of God. 

But that scene at summer twilight, 
Never has from mem’ry fled, 

And it comes in,all its freshness 





Streeter. 


THE AROTIC SHARE. 


| I much wished to capture one of these mon- | she knew not 


the| hand of death. It 
came u 


When I see my trundle bed—R. M. 


3 


a al, Seo Sones apthons’ srvend fe 
it for the last time, that bud had beco: 
& full-blown rose, ‘while grasped in the 
seemed as though a 
p from those beautifully sealed lips, 
soying : * Weep not tor me; though 
from parent stem, I am_ blooming in the 
Wise or God. Millions of infant 


TELA 


and spent the whole week at work in the 
woods. He had come into the to gather 
flowers to stick in his coat when he went to 
church. He saw the boy; and, breaking off 
the most beautiful of his carnations—it was 
streaked with red and white—he gave it to 
him. Neither the giver nor the receiver spoke 
a word, and with bounding steps the boy ran 
home ; and now, here at a vast distance from 
that home, after the events of so many years, 
the feeling of gratitude which agitated the 
breast of that boy expresses itself on r.— 
The carnation has long since withered. ut it 
now bloomeafresh. 


ORIGIN OF “BROTHER JONATHAN.” 
Charles L. Chaplain, the bearer of the reso- 
lutions adopted at the Union meeting of New 
Haven, Conn., ina patriotic address which he 
to the Legislature of Virginia, gives 

the following explanation of a familiar phrase : 
‘* So great was Washington’s rvli 


: PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE oF 
, TRON COMBINED, 
ty aod wuih grocl encpoes Tortus seca et ere 
DYSPEPSIA, 





x com-| OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGEST: iN, 
should be moder- | pose the family above.” int eal a games 
afcebier’ Gai nave ae ly ata RE Deterioration of the Bleed. 
J 
to drafts of air, which b the surface. KINDNESS NEVER FORGOTTEN. Note.—The failure of IRON asa remedy for Dy s pep- 
causes chronic dharehen iit fallen the bowel, Blessed be the hand that prepares w pleasure caused thereby, has ertees fobus the west tieeeh ee 
Sor Jifey if it fallg.on the ear, or incur-| for a child, for there 18 no saying whea and eg aed on al coum she ¢ Cin the Blood — 
consumption, if it falls on the lungs.—| where it ma in bloom forth. Does not This want the PERUVIAN SYRUP cupplies, 
Hall’s Journal-of Health: ~~~ almost everybody emember tome kind-hearted as t dose, oo ip the only in which it is peacibie 
man who him a kindness in the quict | RUVIAM SERUP often redically ‘cures ‘cleesses ta 
THE UNDLE BED days of his childhood? The writer of this | which other of Iron and other medicines 
= iy ualem himself at. thio moment as a lad, been to be of no avail. 
Aor ning Bs the falliy oa aes .* the Foods on et i poor little ot onion: ie epee li vets ‘shiner 
7 n his native v: 3. with longing e ing ©: beneficial 
Aa it pattered on the shfogles fia gnaed on the flowers which were bloomfog | sete! te, FRRUYLGN AY RUE, ae ot heats 
And against the window pane,— there quietly in the brightness of a Sunday | Pierpont, Peter Harvey, Thomas A. Dexter, James C. 
ag over chests and boxes, morning. The possessor came forth from his | Dum, 8H. Ke ES D., Samuel May, Thomas C. 
Saw i Peay aah panini F P little Cottage ; he was a wood-cutter by trade, | “Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John Pier- 


pont says: ‘I have been cured of a troublesome cntene- 
ous disease by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, and 
it affords me satisfaction to find that it is making 
its way into the confidence of the medica) fession, for 
my set! tion is that it deserves the confidence, 
a oo 


fession alone, but of the public.’ 
. Warren Burton: ‘I do not hesitate to recom- 
mend the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any whose habits ren- 
der them liable to H » Hy ramen . 
Feoseigis, Nervous Affec' and General le 
The Rev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ Suffering much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, 
styengte, 1 failed to obtain any relief un 
ruvian 5 

The Rev. Whittemore: ‘I have been using for 
some time re the PERUVIAN SYRUP. It gives me 

gor, buoyancy of spirits, elasticity of musele. I 

have no deubt, that in cases of Paralysis.like mine, Dys- 


pepsia, a iy of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with « respect of success than any other medi- 
ba in use among us.’ 


us. 
. B.—Pamphiets giving further information of the 
Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


N. L, CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. , 
Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
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upon 
hira, (Gov. Jonathan Trumbull, of Dou:,) ted 
only for his. unfailing zeal and resources in 
supplying the sinews of war, but also upon his 
judgment and wisdom for counsel, that in — 
new emergency his familiar remark was,‘ We 
must consult brother Jonathan.’ A proud title, 
expressive not only of Washington’s confidence 
in him, but also of his affection toward him.— 
A title, which, when it no longer designated 
or distinguished him upon whoin it was con- 
ferred, was perpetuated by being transferred to 
our common country, whose name, as a nation, 
to this day in England, is‘ Brother Jonathan.’ ”’ 
—Central Presbyterian. 


IGNORANCE. 

As an exhibition of the ig of the 
lower classes of poor people in England, an 
English newspaper says that at a recent trial 
in a court of law in that country, out of 
| twelve or thirteen witnesses who came from 
Pudsey, not one could read or write, and one 
female ‘ soppet the climax’’ by declaring that 

ing of either week, month or 








| sters (sharks,) as wonderful stories are told us| year, because she had no clock ! 


of their doings in Greenland; whether they | 
|are the white shark or the baskin of natural |rance cannot be found amongst. the people of 


Thanks to our common schools such igno- 


| history, I cannot find out. It is only of late | New England. 


| years that the shark fishery has been carried 
are cap-| 


on to any extent in Greenland ; the: 


SWEET AND SOUR. 





BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OBR, COUGH LOZENGES, 
Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Cure any tation or Soreness of the Throat. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
Relieve Broncbitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Clear and give strength to the voice of SinemRs. 
Indispensable to PuBLic SrRaxers. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches, 
“A simple and elegant combination for Coughs, &e.” 
Dr, G, F. BiezLew, Boston. 
“ Have proved Srieomneiy perviseedie for Hoarseness.” 
- Hewey Warp Bescurn. 
** | recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
Rev. E. H. Cuarin, New York. 
*« Most salu’ relief in Bronchitis.” 
jv. 8. SuterRiep, Morristown, Ohio. 
ficial when pelled to speak, suffering from 
Bev. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, St. Louis. 
« Bffectual in ing H and I ion of 
the Throat, so common with Speakers and Singers.” 
Prof. M. STACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
**Great benefit when taken before and after preaching 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their past effect, 1 
think they will be of permanent advantage to me.’’ 
Rev. E. Row ay, A. M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 


Sold by all its, at 25 cents box. 
PP y all Druggists, per 





Cold.** 


= 








THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 





took hold of her, and looked into her face.— | yong oy Mera’ pacaga in xii the mother 

. : | bird cou ve got her chick out upon the 
Hunger, and cold, and misery hed made it old. | edge of the projectin board! She hea thin 
What do you suppose she was doing there?—|}0° brood night after night torn from her, 
With much difficulty I made her tell me. Her | until this only one was left. She said to her- 
mother had given her a little money, to buy | self, how shall I preserve it from death? Look- 


| tured for the sake of their livers, which yield! [¢ is said that spple-trees can ve made to AQUABIAL GARDENS, 
|@ considerable quantity of oil; it has very re-| bear apples one half of each apple being sweet | #1 BROMFIELD sT. 
| cently been ascertained that a valuable sub- jand the other half sour. The Miloaukie Dem-| ae magnificent display of oneof the most fatcinat- 
| Stance resembling spermaceti may be expressed | o¢ya¢, says that in an orchard in Cass county, | pypind Phenomena of nature is now open tor public ex- 
from the carcass, and for this = power-| Mich., may be found a tree bearing apples; These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
ful screw presses are now employed. Inearly| which are composed of alternate sections or | ™arine animals, im and collected expressly fo 
. ing up and around, as hens will do, she saw | winter the sharks are caught with hook and) javers of swe a h le cofthint this establishment. They present us with a pertect and 
some cloth, which she had lost. When she, ng 2 . § |W - * | layers of sweet and sour, each apple striking of 
* ‘ | this outpost of safety. So taking her littleone | line through holes in the ice. | perhaps six distinet sections, the sweet and| 
went back without it, she was beaten and) 9. ber back, or under her wing, we cannot tell | The Esquimaux assert that they are insensi- | — be distinctly marked, the former | Life Beneath the Waters. 
driven into the street to find the lost money.— | which, she went up the flight of stairs with it, | ble to pain ; and Peterson assures me he has | being yellow, and the latter green. We me, Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
Her thin calico dress in rags scarcely covered | and then carefully moved out upon the edge of | plunged a long knife several times in the head gathered apples from the trees, and examined, | M. | Adesiagioe 3 conte. Children under 10, 15 cents: 
her. Her arms and feet were bare, and pur- | the projecting board, and settled herself down, | of one whilst it continued to feed upon a white tested, and eaten them.” 
"sad Id: but she said she ‘ could not | With her little one still under her wing. And | whale entangled in his net! It is not suffi-' 
ple with the cold ; pare |it was placed under the outermost wing, so 
go home till she had found that money. Her | that if the enemy came, it must pass over her 
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| cient to drive them away with sundry thrusts | 


| of spears or knives, but they must towed STRONG INDUCEMENT. LYTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 
mother would beat her if she did.’ | body in order'to reach it. And, besides, she | away to some distance from the nets, otherwise; A small boy was caught stealing dried ber- | Me#*r#- 8-0. 2S. ie, shesdia 
“ Such a face of despair as the poor child | had edged herself so near the extremity that | they will return to feed. It must be remem- | ries, and was locked up in a dark closet by the | 3 antral ot: 
bad-when she said this! ‘ How much money | there was no place for a rat or weasel to stand. |‘bered that the brain of a shark is extremely! procer. The boy { 


| commenced begging most | joston. 
| I felt now that there was no more need of | small in 


Sad . “ => 5 e proportion to the size of its huge | pathetically to be released, and after usin all | About the 10th November last | was suddenly stricken 
was it?’ T asked es Six shillings, Go my skill in saving that survivor from threaten- | head. 1 have seen bullets fired through them | he persuasion that his young mind wa in-| Tyealtegh Cebsecmoas ie vllat kotas. Whee teceneee: 
home, then, I will give you six shillings.’ I| ed destruction. 


with very little apparent effect; but if these vent, he proposed, ** Now if you'll let me out, | ness returned I suffered severe pain ip 7) barbs one 


| creatures can feel, the devices practiced upon | and send for my daddy, he'll pay you for them, | could not be moved or turnea Bie extreme poferine- 
hold it, and refused to She seemed almost |®ble to follow its mother out on the perch. | them by the Esquimaux must be cruel indeed. | and wallop me_ besides,’’ Te groder man | - eds telaend atte: er any elie. “After abort Righe 
’ 8°. hild ld die She then it out on the very extremity, | tis only in certain localities that sharks | could not withstand this appeal, and released | days, I received # bottle each of your Compound Saxsspa- 
senseless, and I feared the child wou herself being between it and the ap jare found, and in these places they are often | the urchin. cnet adiniabiaises mine TT 
from cold.’’ danger. Thus it was preserved, and is now | attracted to the nets by the animals entangled | Within three hours after the Arst application of the 
Little Nellie had been listening all this time, | the size of its mother, and able to provide for | in them. The are not suffered to eat | A THOUGHTFUL BOY. 
with her great blue eyes fixed on her father, | ®nd defend itself. either the skin or the head, the former in con- 

; laid her head q of its extreme roughness, and the Iat-| A few days ago, a boy, ten years of age, re- 
but now she hid them, and lai on ter because 1t causes giddiness and:makes them | turning from school, near Conemaugh, Pa., 
his shoulder. The boys vith watched wy sick,—McClintock’s Narrative. Er rock on the railroad track, when, 
flames, but listened intently to every word, 
though this was a “ true story.’’ 


| taking a little red cap that his sister wore, he 
‘< Do not think I left the poor child there. 


cti ight after night she took the 
put the money in her hand, but she could not | same position until the little one grew to be 


nae I turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
a miracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back diminished, strength increased, so thatina few days 
I was able to ound oman Seat, then to walk, and fivally to 
be very comfortable. henever the pain has ret uyped at 
all, I apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 


J. M. GRAVES. 
Trewtonvilie, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 





MEASLES. 

This disease prevails extensively in cities 
during the winter season, and will usually cure 
iteelf, if only mye against adverse in- 
fluences. The o! persons are, the less liable 


| saw a 








A DANGEROUS PLAYFELLOW. 
A few days since a large bear entered a 


| raised it, and ran waving it up the road, along te 
which a train was then thundering. The train WILLIAM HEATH, 








was fortunately arrested in time, or the conse- 
Finding that she would not go home alone, 1| they are to recover perfectly from this ailment, | dwelling-house in the town of , Pa., and | quences must Save kann eee 79 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
took her by the arm and led her, almost furced | for it very often leaves some life-long malady | seizing « little child which was playing about b DEALER IN 
the tothe wretched honse-she| P&ind it. The most, ho forms of con- | the floor, commenced carassing and fondling it Sabbath-School Books, 
her along the street sumptive diseases are 0 the result of ill- | in the most tender manner. child, as well Natural PHenomeNa AND THEIR CAUSES AC- . res 
called “ home.’’ There I saw the woman she ucted or badly managed measles. In nine | as the bear, seemed highly , and strange | CO8PINa TO THe Cnrese.—“ The earthquake 
called ‘‘ mother.’’ You may look up, Nellie, cases out of ten, not a particle of any medici lar is ascribed to the convulsive str 





to say, this 
several minutes, tjll the terrified 


ot a 


Theological Literature; 
huge tortoise, to shift the earth from off his i 


for I will not describe that room, nor tell you | # Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS ; Publishes VESTRY 























Ap i back. The eclipse. is said to be caused by a | HABE, by Bev, N. M Panxixs, a most popelar and ap- 
what such » mother must be.‘ Your child is| _ Ous Sret advice it, always, and under all cir. only pesegn Qtns sp ibesenrcestond sot tho) 2a aie. in his attempta, to swallow dhe, Bigred, B7m= Book: for Bosiel Mectngs tnd Sunde) 
nearly frozen,’ I said. ‘ She would die if left ian. Meanwhile the tine | ineode wile be thread be tenthc orb of day. And though some know better, 
in the street with such clothes much longer.— cool, dry, and well aired room, wi te | The offended animal bei: thus shunt out rom and are aware it has to do with fixed laws, and BOUND VOLUMES. 
Here is money as much as she lost!’ After | covering, in Le yeep’ there will be no | further sport, retired to his honie in the woods. Seles mip oahelitalantpemenes aed ohn Coenen nn em Ren ole 
: is wretched woman | &*posure to 4 ; 

oe e* ‘ cee Set pagal sengy ob abechatet vanue EC ges are beaten, and crackers are fired from every 
not to beat the child, I came away. To-mor-}i1. bed stands, which should be moderate) PLEASANT INCIDENT. house, to fr away the hungry beast.”— YOUTH’S COMPANION 
row your mother and I will see what can be| hard, of shucks, straw, or curled hair. Gruify At the funeral of a little babe in New Sharon, | Pictures of 1 
Se ae is colt ts Maps iN BAS cect ge ater | me Seslanesn ceotse seteae eT rigs ® DEVOTED $0. 

mode te nepal th ot ee the rash has to dics away. diet img aid prerorrrme 3 t peel lo Riengeing indy eo Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No See 
her father’s knée, atid climbed to her mother’s should be light, and.of en eqealigy oding ihe little one, all besutifully robed for’ the pty Sapa pe? dosertad a ou tarianism, No Controversy. 
lap, and wound her chubby atms around her | character. ward te ite coffin on ‘the morning of as ae pg PUBLisun# WEEKLY BY 
nook and whispered, “Oh, mamma, I'm to] ‘The main object of this xrticlo is to war |the burial he friends had placed guat lives; Hat I'l aye tor pou” OLMBTEAD & 0O., BOSTON, ms 
glad God gave me you.” MLW. Ds —— is after the | in its little hand a Of flowers, ; : you. P Be. 22 Schoo! Street. 

of the measles: We would ad- omena ‘yhigh wee on rose-bud of the ny Eee Net ‘ Busoni 4 ream. Srx COPIES FoR 95, PAYEESE mw 
-ageee vise rey eign the patient is |‘ of Sharon.” id was, then. placed. paced soos Pace pyr ee pamela peal 
THE SOOTOH THISTLE! won to te te Tova ie pp ie Pn Pe ae, rit hicome imeelf, pre BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 61,95. 

When the Danes invaded Scotiand, and ) nor stand Py . after f ‘not. tu ready-made 

iectinethes iat otnd, upon the Soot. | minate near an open window or door, nor tha #6 tr he hoe, i Sls peo sede Wie Ses into psi 


B. F. Dwren, Banger, Agent. 
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